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How all our summer joys are vanished. 




wood _ lands bare, the warblers banish’d, Yet see the red .breast still. 

















































































But dearer, thus alone beguiling 
The sadness of the year: 

And now, with thine, blithe wintry bird. 
The minstrels voice once more is heard . 
And sweet the Christian oft was singing. 

In life’s more sunny day ; 

Yet see to him its winter bringing 
A lonelier, lovelier lay : 

■When others mute are mourning round. 
Then sweetest then, his harp will sound. 


















